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be a systematic naturalist, a virtuoso, or a miser,
was very strong in me, and was clearly innate,
as none of my sisters or brothers ever had this
taste.

One little event during this year has fixed itself
very firmly in my mind, and I hope that it has
done so from my conscience having been after-
ward sorely troubled by it; it is curious as show-
ing that apparently I was interested at this early
age in the variability of plants* I told another
little boy (I believe it was Leighton, who after-
ward became a well-known lichcnologist and
botanist), that I could produce variously coloured
polyanthuses and primroses by watering them with
certain coloured fluids, which was of course a
monstrous fable, and had never been tried by me.
I may here also confess that as a little boy I was
much given to inventing deliberate falsehoods,
and this was always done for the sake of causing
excitement. For instance, I once gathered much
valuable fruit from my father's trees and hid
it in the shrubbery, and then ran in breathless
haste to spread the news that I had discovered a
hoard of stolen fruit.

In the summer of 1818 I went to Doctor But-
ler's great school in Shrewsbury, and remained
there for seven years till mid-summer 1825, when
I was sixteen years old. I boarded at this school,
ao that I had the great advantage of living the
life of a true schoolboy; but as the distance was